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If I know how or which way to order thefc afFayrct f 
Thus diforderly thruft into my hands, 
Neuer belccuc ince : both arc ray kmfcmenj 
T'one is my S?ueraigne,whom both my oath 
And dutic bids defend: t'other againc, 
Is my Kinfman,whom the King hath wrongM, 
Whom Confciencc and my Kindred bids to right. 
Wctt,fomcwhatwemuftdoe : cojneCoofin, 
He difpofeof you : Gentlcnien,goe naufter vp yourmeo, 
And meete me prefently at Barckly : 
I /liould to Pla/hie too,buttime will not permit : 
AH is vneuen,W eucryxthingisleft atfixeandfeauea. 
Exeunt Duk^f? Queenc : mantnt bvfhit andCjreene. 

Hn{h. The Wind fits foirc for ncwestfo go for Ireland, 
ifBut none returned.. For vs to leuie power 
Proportionable to the enemie Js ail vnpofsible. 

grccne, Befides,our necrencflfc to .the King in loue, 
is neerc the hate of thofc loue not the King. 

y*g. And thati&the waucringCommonsjfor their lou$ 
Lies in their Purfcs,and who fo empties them, 
By fo much filles their hearts with deadly hate. 

'Bnfb. WhcrciatheJCing (tends generally condemned. 
If iudgemcttf lie in them, then fo do we, 
JJecaufe We cMcrhaudbecn neerc the King, 

qnene. Wdi,I wrBfor refuge ftraight to Brift.Caftle^ 
The Earlc of Wiltfliirc is already there. 

Bff[h. Thither will ! with you,for little office 
'•Will the hatcfull Commons pcrformc for vs, 
Except like Curres,to teare vs all in pecces; 
Will you goealongwith vs? 

&*g. No, I will to Ireland to his Maicftie: 
Farewell, if hearts prcfages be not vakie, 
We three hecre part,diatncre fhallmectc.Againe. 

Thats as Yorke thriucs to beat backc Bullingbroofc 

Qretftn. AlaspooreDirke,thetaskehevndcrtakes, 
1$ numbring Sands,and drinking Oceans dry, 
$Vhere one on his fide fights,thoufands will flic : 
farewell at once,for oace, for all andcuer. 
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— Ywg hebard m second. 

<B*(b. Well,wemaymceteagainc. 
Iftarcmencuer. 

Enter Hereford : NorthumberUnd. 

Bull. How farre is it my Lord to Barckly now* 

fJctth. Beleeue me noble Lord, 
T am a ftranwr in Gloceftcrfliire, 
Thcfe hf4 wild hils and rough vneucn wayes, 
Drawes out our miles,and makes them vveanfom* 
And yet your faire difcourfe hath beene as fugar, 
Makin* the hard way fwcete and delegable: 
But I" bcthinkemc what a weary way, 
From Raucnfpurgh to Cotftall will be found, 
In Roffe and mfowhby wanting your company, 
Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
The tedioufnefle and proceffe of my traudl : 
But theirs is fweetencd with the r^pe to hauc 
The prefent benefite that I pofleffe, 
And hope to ioy is littlelefleinioy, 
Then hope inioyed : by this the weary Lords 
Shall make their way feeme fliort,as mine hath done, 
By fiaht of what I haue 5 y our noble compame. 

Ofmuchlcffe value is my company, 
Then your good words. But who comes here* 
° Enter Harry Perftt. 

^orh.lth my fonne, y ong Harry Perfie, 
Sent from my brother Worcefter whencefoeuer: 
Harry,how fares your Vnckle? ( f Y* «• 

H. Per. I had thoughtmy Lord to hauelearned his health 

Nmh. Why J is he pot with the Queened 

H.Per. No' jny good Lord, he hath forfooke the. Court, 
Broken his (Hffe of officc,and difperft 
The houlhold of the'King. 

T^orth. What was hisreafonjhe was notfo refolude, 
Whenlaft we Ipake together. 

H.Ter. Becaufe your Lordfhip was proclaimed traytourj 

But he my Lord, is gone to Raucnfpurgh, 

To offer feruice to the Duke of Herford, 

Aadfent me ouer by Barckly to difcouery 
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